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"IL MISTERO DI OSIRIS"
or

uThe Mysterious Jewel - Talisman"

At all time paint r , writ rs and musicians
have felt the inspiration of Egypt's oil of light
and greatne s. But more than the urprising
majesty of the Sphinx and of the pyramid is
E . pt, peaking from its great memory, that
thought which va brought down by the
monument· immortal through the generations
of 5000 years, impre ing the human intelli
gence and the soul with its potent ugge tion .

• fany centuries before Chri t, Egypt be
lieved in the immortality of the oul nd in this
faith found the key to eternity. This great
thought grew out of the or tetempsicosi, the
tran migrator of soul ; the. (the soul ) re
incarnate them 'elve . according to their de ·tiny
'of good or bad. Thu. it r present· the har-
mony of the universe, and for it nothing in the
world becomes 10. t. Out of thi faith logically
was born the legend of Carma, the legend of
vendetta. Each fault i· pllui hed through
centurie in . u 'ce 'sive reincarnations until
ju tice i· done.

The heart loves many times, hut the ul
onl: once; and 10 iog, . entice all. Ii un
derstood it comfort itself in the reign oC
Cri i the fountain of light, of knowledge
of he universal equilibrium; the etenlity and
the divine in. piratioll re for her and she
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shall return to this earth forced by her de tiny
to punish the bad and revindicate the rights
of purity. Thus is the philosophic salvation of
the human vindicatea. That is shown in this
work.

EPIGRAPHE

The moon faded beyond the infinity of the
de ert. In the illuminated sky i the light of
the day just born and the immensity of the
pyramids reveal them elves in pl'~file. All
about i ilence and olitude. On the cupola
of the colos al Mennone appears a feminine
figuT unreal~illuminated like a vagrant
white cloud-and a mysteriou voice cries out
aeros the desert: "Araxiz you are here, and
I persecut ou in the life and into death-in
death and into life again. I will find you and
follow you~ L raxiz." With Hie greater light
the hadow vani hed and the m terious voice
could no longer b«; heard.

• VISIOJ. 1

It is tea hour at the Grand hotel du il in
Cairo.

The co mopolitan thron is promenading in
that quaint and deliciou corner-filled with
the perfumes of palm and ro . Raymond
Benard, the painter Dr. Power and George
Hatterel are di cu ing the crowd in the
garden.

From the ide treet come the noi e and
the loud voice of the treet p ddlers, ac om
panied by the no talgic mu ic of the players,
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who in the small Arabic cafes accompany the
voluptuous performance of the Oriental
dancers.

In one of the cafes Benard and Dr. Power
watch with interest the performance of this
Oriental dance. A ray of light appears and
from the parted curtain emerge a figure veiled
in white-the figure of the Princess J. Taija
llaltagj. Benard is attracted b: this my ter
ions beauty and immediately ri es, but in a
moment the curtain de 'cends and when he
arrives in the street his eve' earch in vain for
the prince . Like a clou<i he ha di appeared.

But at undown, in the hour of prayer of
the "muC'~zin" he see h r again. And ;vhile
on the terrace of hi villa she pray -his eye
remain on her in admiration and contempla
tion.

It is at upper time in th hotel du .I. il when
t midnight a late ho te' i announced. Th

beautiful Prince Baltagj, clad in gorg ou
clothe, appears, admired by the invit d
throng. l pon seeing her an e. 'pre ion of
pain cro' e Benard' face, and then in his
mind a confu ed vision-tragic utlines it-
self.

'Vhen he i introduced to her Benard murm
ers: "Princes " I feel that I kno \' you, though
I have never been introduced. I onder when
and where we met before?" She mile', "The
world i 0 mall that 'C had man. chances to
meet before this."

lIer immobility, her ancient Egyptian eo 
tume, strike t;he imagination of Dr. Pm 'er,



who thinks he sees the living picture of the
figure that closes the grave of' the Faraone
Araxiz in the "mastaba" of the colas al "M:en
none." 'Vhen he mentions this to her she
does not seem surprised-that she should be
told that she so much resembles the epulchral

------figure, ~ aija Hermazel. Slowly, almost di 
tractedly, he fixe her gaze on the ile and
murmer: "She was very beautiful-and
loved Araxi7.-but for the throne and for the
love of Ahmasis, he acrificed her to death.
But love i stronger than death. So it was-
so it shall be." nd displaying her aureo .
(jewel) she add: "This is the symbol of the
right of life and death-and it was hining
at the head of Ahmasi when he was the bride
of Araxiz." The mysterious light appear in
her eyes.

On the following morning Benard receives
the following letter: "If you want to paint
the vi -ion of aija Hermazel on linen I shall
wait for vou befor sundo vn.

• # - aija Baltagj."

By undown he i at her villa but his ex
pre sian is sad and his hand nervous. "You
are troubled, Benard?" she a 'k him. "It is
strange-·it eems to me I know so well your
thoughts-I am not ure--"

"Here everything mell· death," he answer.
"Thi' m. tery oppre -es me."

The girl laugh .
"Do )'OU take me for a child or a crazy per

on?" he a k , confu ed.
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"For both," she answers, "since you are a
man."

He attempts to embrace her. She calls to
her servants. Rebuffed, Benard leaves.

In the garden of the hotel Hatterel tells
Benard: "Everybody is talking about your
visit to the Prince . What do you mean to
do?"

Benard, surprised, answers: "I love her.
Maybe---"

"And I shall marry her," exclaims Hatterel.
The two men measure one another.

Who hall win her love hall live; the other
hall disappear. So it is decided. They part.

. Some nights later a ubian comes to
Benard and tells him that the Prince is
awaiting him, but bi eyes- must be bandaged.
He gladly submits. Hatterel is watching and
has heard. In the deep recesses of the colo -is
i the grave of Araxiz. ...aija stands leanmg
again -t the cold tone. '\Then Benard e
she speaks: "Here I am. If you love me I'll
be yours." Violently he tears the bandage
from his eye , but the darkne of the place
makes hi vision uncertain. Then he sees the
Prince s leaning against the cold stone. She
i mute.

"A King's grave," he exclaim, "lIow did
I come here? Why i this the place for love
so much like death?"

"This is the grave of Araxiz," she explain,
while her flaming eyes look at the sepulchre.
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VISIO 2

A barge, richly furnished, and guarded by
black, come down the ITil. The Sphinx,
the palm and the oa is shadow that deliciou
corner, where Ahmasi , the Faraone, take her
bath. Out of the hrubbery comes a young
man. From hi place of hiding he ob erve
the beautiful figure of the bathin~ one. A
crocodile agitates the water with its tail-then
furiously lunge toward the Faraone.

There is a cream and the Eg~ptian boy
throw himself forward, seizes the animal and
kills it. lIe brings the fainting queen to land
and places her in her barge. Returning to
the brink he says: "The J. ile will probably
never bring her back to me." He starts a 'ay.

s

.He has gone but a few paces when he sees
a Jewel of gold shimmering in the sand. Pick
ing it up he smiles in admiration. "It is the
symbol of the right of life and of death," he
says. "It only himmer when on the forehead
of the king or of one of his children." But
in that moment the light fades and the sun is-~'~

darkened bl an eclipse. Then follows an
earthquake. Through the chaos he hears a
voice aying: " raxiz, the prophecy has come
true. This is the hour of revel~tion, Araxiz."

The man, who has spoken, come toward the
Egyptian boy. He bows to.the hand of
Araxiz and crie out. "Oh that jewel." The
jewel hypnotize him and he says: "This
jewel i bound to your de tiny and our d
tiny is fixed. You ar a Faraone, ~n of the
great Rame e." lIe fall on his knees and
touche the hem of th boy' garment.

The roar of the animal far away in the
de ert reverberate frightfully over the rumble
of the earthquake. .

. That night the man ( lanafer) who spoke
to the boy reveals to Araxiz (the boy) his true
being, telling him, this tory :

"While your father was reigning and you
were till a child, an army of Caldeis overrun
Egypt. It eemed that the last hour had come
for ~he Faraoni. The Caldeis and the Egyp
tian armies met in a bitter struggle. The J. ile
was red ith the blood of the fighters. Your
father fought gallantly a the last of his sol
diers-and won. Egypt wa saved. But that

r..

Benard feels him elt growing cold and his
vision, his imagination, are reproduced at the
grave.

"God, what has Araxiz to do with me?" he
screams.

"Everything. Examine yourself and look
into the- imprint of time," she screams at him
with the light of the vendetta in her eyes, and
with open arms she exclaims: "Remember,
Araxiz; remember the love of Hemazel. She
i dead but is returning for vindication..
Tremble, since the ha~ js eternal, as love is
eternal."

Benard, dumbfounded, feels the a~onies of
death and falls crying: "Pardon, pardon-"
But her image vani hes and a mysterious voice
call: "Remember!--"

I
I
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victory proved ~nhappy, for the saviour, the
great Rameses, fell fighting.

"I took his last dying will, but when I came
}jack I heard tha Sanuascrit, the brother of
your father, had usurped the throne. I knew
that meant vour death. I flew to the hills
again-I hid you for many years and waited
patiently for this night when you should have
reached the age required to reign."

"Friends of your father-there are marly
yet left in Tebe-are waiting to greet you
King." .

His face tran figured and animated with
fury caused by this revelation, Araxiz. ex
claim: "I shall vindicate my father. I shall
conquer tile throne that rightfully belongs to
me." -

Before dawn big fire announce that Tebe is
waiting-that Araxiz is ready for the vendetta.

A group of friend come in armed barks up
the Tile to greet the on of the great Rame es
and bring him back to the splendor of the
throne. But pies of Salma crit are on the
lookout. A frightful silence follows the an
nouncement of the plot in the royal house.
The Faraoni trembles for his position a he
knows he i wrong. He ha not courage to
fight the newcomer openly-and he is afraid
to kill him because in his vein is the true
blood of the Faraoni.

He take counsel with his intimates: One
of them whi per: "La Iiliarda!"

A smile comes to the face of the rui6r and
he give orders. ..
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There is living in the streets of Teba a wild

girl with magnetic power to look into the fu
ture and to control other people's thoughts.
In her the Faraoni seeks the dark arm that
shall defend his throne. In front of the image
of Iside, this girl, known as "La l\Iiliarda,"
terrorized by the will of the pretender,
swears: "I shall meet Araxiz and with love
or with death I shall stop him."

In the desert men are waiting. The fire
~anafare ha built as a signal reflects in the
waters of the ile. The vision of the wonder
ful Faraoni torment the boy. Manafare ap
proache him and says with bitternes: "Is
it so intensel.' you love her then1" The boy
replie: "l\1ore than my life." Unhappy
one," comments Ianafare. Hi words come
like cur e, and the boy shudders.

"If it is true that I am a Faraoni why should
I not love thi girl of royal blood1" he asks.

"Because he i the daughter of one ou
hould hate and kill," is the reply.

They go down the ile, giving fire signals
of their approach.

The sun i high when from the desert comes
shouting and tumult. Soldiers and fishermen
appear, and form a circle around the fire. In
the center i girl, bound, immobile he is
almo 't laughing. Araxiz eees "La Maliarda"
(The Witch.) "Let' bind her. She brings
misfortune, "i shouted. A hundred faggots
are lifted against her. Before he can be
topped Araxiz ru hes to the circle, pushes
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the grouped men apart, seize the girl and
cries: "Who dares?" For a moment the mob
is stupified; then it rushes at Araxiz.

Manafare and the Captain of Araxiz'
troops comes to Araxiz's aid and there is a
battle between the two factions. Araxiz's
party i the bonger.

The Faraoni (Sanuascrit) takes the girl in
to his barge A r~xiz and hi party follow
there i a battle in the waters of the ile·.

Ati (Araxiz's captain) dominates the battle.
Araxiz has the girl in the barge. One man
cream: "To death .- Sanauscrit ant·

him I" Araxiz jump out of the barge to the
girl. "You are a gallant one," he tell him.

The night is quiet. Onl r animal roar' are
to be heard around the fire of the Thebetian
on guard preparatory to another battle.

Out of the shadows comes a mysteriou
figure, who call: "Do you hear me, Taija ?
Araxiz-he hall not arrive in Tebe. It i . the
order of Sanau 'crit and you have sworn obe-
dience." .

"I shall obey," she ay, and the 'hadow
di appears.

The eyes of the girl close. She hudders
her soul i laid bare. Araxiz appears-beauti
ful-to be wanted. A strange sen e arou e
her, like love, passion.

The Faraoni approaches that moment and
'ay .: "You tremble." The girl looks into his
e res and says: "1 see into the future. All
the stars prophecy that thi' happening will
fall 'ome day over me."
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"Can you tell my fortune?" he asks.
"The light of the Orisis (jewel) shimmers

on your forehead. You are Faraon,': she an
swers.

He cIa p a hand over her louth, bows low
and says: ""There do you know this from?"
He shakes her to make her talk.

"I ee you win a kingdom. You are vic
torious," he replies. I see a beautiful girl.
There i a cloud in front of my eyes."

IIi expression changes and with her hand
she cover hi eye.

"Look! What mysteries are in there?" he
command. .

She fixes her eye upon him. "I see "n
other woman that loved-that died-you shall
be fatal to one of them," he tells him. "Oh,
great 0 'iris, that I hould ee her face." The
force leave her and he falls.

All is quiet. All are sleeping. Only La
Ialiarda is awake. She creeps to Araxiz.

He i a -Jeep. She uncovers him, puts her lip
to hi' forehead, and hudders. A footfall
ound' and ,he jump' up. A figure approache

and give her a word ith the command:
"Kill." La Maliarda take the sword, trem
bles, glances about and falls on the sleeping
boy. Then with a flash of fire in her eye she
thru ts the sword into the brea t of the fighter
and with word bloody in her hand she crie

-out: "Evervbodv awake. Sa e the son of
the sun." . .

Tho e in the grotto awake, ready to fight for
her. She is tran figured, e alted. With

13



Sanuascrit with
'z. rit

ecropoli closed.
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of faggots. From heights Sanuascrit watches
the battle. He commands surrender but Capt.
Ati answers: .. 0, death is preferable." This
is as a signal and both forces renew the battle.
Meanwhile a big mob gathers in front of the
king's palace.

Ahmasis surrounded by musicians and
slaves, goes down to the palace. At that mo
ment Araxiz and aija appear. When
Araxiz ees hmasis he cri : " he I" Be
fore aija can interfere he rushe to Ahmasis
and says: "I have in my arms your divine
body. Do you remember me1" He fall at
her feet. The mob is surprised and rushe to
attack him but at the command of Ahmasis is
kept back. They put do n their ann a
a. double circle of guards take Araxiz to the
p&1ace as a prisoner. aija,lo t in the crowd,
cannot follow. Araxiz i bound in a hall.
Ahmasi goe to him and tells him: .. ou
saved my life one day. I haven't forgotten."
"You know I am the on of Ramc:ses," raxiz
inform her.

She pales at thi revelation. " hat do you
want of me1" he demands.

"I want the throne of my father--and from
ou, love."

The battle in the church continues. A rider
com to f and announces that Araxiz
i a pri nel'. Ul&fare' men fall and give
up, feeling all i lost.

In the hall of the palace si
hi ward. Before them i
orders the gallerie of the.

ISIO s

,

sword in hand she tears off the ring of com
mand from the finger of the Captain and leads
the mel(fe, crying out: "Stop. The street to
Tebe is open." All kneel down and Araxiz
starts for the city and his throne.

In a hou e on the out kirts of Tebe a group
awaits the honiecoming of Capt. Ati. Every
body talks- ram i in town. anafare
is leeping. Araxiz, with a stranlfe light in
his eyes, says to the girl: "Don't look at me
that way, aija." She remains immobile, then
an expression of pain flits over her face. She
says: " ou are afraid. The fire in my eyes
makes the image of the other one RO down.
I read your thought -you love ~he oth!
one." Impulsively he take her, kl her,
and say: " ou h,.ve ved me and if shall
be King you hall be Queen of Egypt becau e
nobody hall top my destiny."

Capt. ti, working in the city to get the
people together, occupies the basement of
King raxiz' palace, but pie of the ing
have heard everything and in hi palace me
one gi es order for bmtal treatment. "Before
unri e everything hall be fini hed," i the

orner. Capt. ti, vi iting the retreat of
raxiz, departs-wittr nafare. The araoni

( ra iz) i to join th m after the fi t re olt
in the-city and to occupy the palace nd throne
of the u urper. The orders of anu rit re
carried out-before unri e the church of en
none is fantastic with the glare of thousands
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"I shall hear you througli the walls until your
last scream of rebellion has faded," he an
nounces to Araxiz.

"The friends of my father shall vindicate
me," the boy replies. They hear the voices of
the throng outside. Sanuascrit laugh at
Araxiz and tells him to take good care of his
followers.

In an unguarded moment Araxiz jumps on
the I ing and take off his ring. He is chok
ing him and killing him when the guard inter
fere. Araxiz hold them off ayin~: " ou
want to kill me { I that the wav vou treat
the son of the great Rameses?" The guards
pounce upon him and in the end Araxiz is
overthrown and bound. \Vhen Sanuascrit
ee him go he mutters: "Oh I am a wretch."

The mob revolt again t the king. Aluna i
berates him asking: "You dared?"

"Am I not king of Egypt?" Sanuascrit
demand.

"You are the u urper," he answers.
The king, ofening, a ks: "Do you love

him?"
She nod. The mob hearin~, cream:

"Death to the u urper. ansuascrit to death."
The king ri e and a. s to hmasi: "Go and
command. Be hi life'·, iour. The people
want him and you ant him."

The mob kills the king and 'cream: "The
u 'urper i· dead."

.I. aija follo\ s ra iz to the .I. T ecropoli .
Her hand are bleeding from cIa\ in~ the tone
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in her efforts to reach him. Ahmasis enter
the Necropolis with her ervants. In front of
the tomb lays ~ aija. The Faraoni ask :

"Who are you waiting for?"

"Araxiz imine," T aija retorts. "Love.is
stronger than death."

A ray of hate shines in the eyes of the Queen
and she give orders that aija be taken away.
At the thought of losing Araxiz, aija throws
her elf at the Queen's feet and erie: "I that
loved him shall abandon him to yOU to save his
life!' Ahmasi. gives the command to open
~he door. Araxlz, who ha been waiting death,
IS rou ~d ~y a woman's voice. A figure of
~araom, ltke the sun, ri e before him. He
fall on his knees.

Soon after he, Am.'iz, a 'cend the throne
wit~ Ahm!i i .as his queen. The repulsed girl,

alJa, laymg m front of the tomb, wails:" nd
he told me I would be ~he queen of Egypt.
Every woman that love I a que n-50 it wa
? .it h~ll be.". And her glas'Y eye 'ee a

vIsIon WIthout lIght, without hope.

The wedding feast take place. There are
dancers, and one of them, veiled in ilver, <Ii '
robes. It is Taija. Araxiz i dumbfounded.
Ahma is offers her her cup of perfumed wine
saying: "Drink, oh light of my eves, drink!"
The drink daze the girl and he da~ce toward
the Queen. For an in tant, he top, a trong
light come into her e. e and he l~ap at the
queen nd ize the symbol from her fore- .
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hea raxiz order guards to take aija and
kill her-and so she dies.

The mob screams: "Long live the King of
Egypt." The visionof the past is-now accom
plished.

In the tombs there is a figure in half light
of Princess .J: aija Baltagj. Terrible are her
eves. "Do vou remember now?" he a k
of Benard. ;'Pardon, pardon," he cries.

A hand uprai es a word, there i a terrible
. scream and Benard falls in shadows while the
. white figure of the Prince s di appears.

Hatterel, terrorized, leaps up the dark tair
of th tomb and finds him elf before the cold
body of Benard. Something i hininO' on
Hoor-it is a dagger with blood stain and
jew I (symb 1). -

The mystery of love and death ha been
accompli hed.
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